** 1 4 * * 
V's ek Tl | Fe 


| | 1 Ya . 05 Us 


5 277 ⁶¼ u 


P O E M. 


With all Humility Inſcrib'd to the 
Fifty Lwo (Not Guilty) Lo REVO. 


Thou Queen of Iſlands! Hero's worſhip thee! . 
How oft thy raviſh'd Beauties have been made, 
The ſweet Reward of him that durſt invade ? * * 
The polite Roman, Saxon, and rough Dane, 8 

The Love- born Norman next; then Fance and Spain, 

Like them, would have thy fruitful Charms e d, 

For all aſpire at univerſal Good. | b +57. 

But thus to ſee thee, Languid and Forlora i ** 1 
Thy Beamleſs Face, of all its Brightneſs born; 12 14 
3 Thy Teeming Breaſt, heaving, with inward Woes, 
: Emphatick Groans the touching Pains diſcloſe : 
Who by ſuch fading Charme, cou'd now be warm'd ? 7 
Who by thoſe ſwoln, thoſe watry Eyes, be charm'd? a 

Who wou'd believe thou e'er . wer't ſo renown'd ? 4 


; | . 88 . — * f % 
d. a Fair Britannia! Lovelieſt of the Ses, 


By Every Rival ſought, by Many found, 
| wy hoe nn Sails, did In gh thee, ſurround. 
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Thus mourning on a bleak a and defart Shore, 5 +: 


Has Faction {tript thee of thy valu'd Store? 
Are all thy Honours, by the Impious wore ? 
Has ſome «natural Sons provok d Deſpair ? | | 
DO yet (remember) thou haſt many Fair. | 4 
hy doſt thou then, Auguſta's Spires forego ? 
Auguſta yet can bright Examples ſhow : | | 
Such who with Demy- Gods ſhall be inroll'd ! | 
| 
| 
| 


Tenacious of thy Rights, as Juſt, as Bold. 
See Warlike Ox MOND, Eminent he ſtands! 
The Bulwark of thy Ifles, on Foreign Strands : 
From Vigo maſly Plate, and Victory, he brought, 
And on Batavian Plains, like the dread God he fought. 
Not Mars more lovely, or more Fierce cou'd be, 
Nor Mertcy's Self, more Merciful, than He. | by 
Whoc'er in diſtant Lands, like him has Honour ſoyght * ? 
Or to a Pitch ſo high, the Engliſh Glory wrought ? ? 
> Who laviſh'd his large Store? Profuſely, as he fought : 
Tor coveting, nor needing, foreign Gold, 
Thy Honour, Great Britannia! to uphold. 
BEavroRT of Reg al Race, who all things Noble dares, 
Kindred by Soul as Birth, to thoſe, whoſe Blood he ſhares. 15 
As with Renown, thy Early Life's begun, 4 


O BxravrorT ! thou Britannia darling Son! 
With undiminiſh'd Force, the glorious Stage ſhall run. | 
_ With all the Courage, that High-birth beſtows ; | 
With that juſt Warmth, that in juſt Boſoms glows: | 
Shall dauztleſs prove, and growing Faction tread, | 
And Afove, and Speak, and Look, the Hydra, dead. 
.. Ti” Eternal Robe of Virtue, thou ſhalt wear, | 
b; For all Behind i is White, and all Before i is Fair. 


Na- 


(3) 
J. NoRTHUMBERLAND, Whoſe Form Divine, does ſhow; 
Part of th' Etherial Beauty, lodg'd below: | 
True Emblem of his Soul, which yet no Spot has known | 


No mean Apoſtacy, his ſtedfaſt Life has ſhown, 
| But of a piece the whole, all Kindred to the Throne. 


Does Taizor's Race ſurvive? And can. Britannia 
L mourn ? 


\ 
4 Whilſt yet more Worth, is by this Tai BOT worn. 
| Maria knew him well, and all beſtow'd, 
| Which Sovereigns, grateful, to juſt Subjects ow'd- 
| The Weight of Buſineſs greatly he endured ; 
| And William's Life, was by his Care ſecure. 
Lzzps, thy important Head, can all foreſee | 
Even Naſſaw ow'd his brighteſt Throne to thee ; 
I Maria's Heart; where *twas more Pomp to Reign, 
Than o'er whole Worlds of an inferiour Strain. 
Fear not Britannia, whilſt thy Lzevs ſurvives, 
Vainly the wreſtling Mortals, with an Angel ſtrives; 
SHEFSIELD ! whoſe princely Dignity, beſtows | 
More Glory to the Muſe, from whence all Glory flows: + 
O wou'dſt thou in thy own Eternal Strein? 


+ And ſweetly as Almeria's Fate was ſung, but deign 
To weep the Woes, of which I wou'd complain. 
N Who can teach Stedfaſtneſs, ſo much as you ? 
| | Who whilſt you teach, ſo ſtedfaſtly purſue. 
| 6 You! ! whoſe Great Heart, the Worth of Honours know; 
| And yet when Glory calls, thoſe Honours can forgo. 
\ ? O HamiltoN! thy Immemorial Race, 
"| In Royal Scottiſh Annals fill their Place: 
| But I no more ſhou'd ſpeak of Them, or Thee; 
They were— Thon art and ever ſo ſhall be — 
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Too big for my low Strains, not fit to raiſe, ; 
My Voice up to a height I wou'd, but dare not Praiſe. 


PEMBROKE ! the lofty Cedar of the Grove, 


nder whoſe Shade, Kings may ſecurely move. 


O only Man! by all Mankind admir'd ; 

Whoſe Clay by a Celeſtial Hand was fir'd : 

And thence inform'd, with more than Human Soul, 
So Great, ſo Juſt, ſo Virtuous, is the Whole. 
How is each Scene of Life, ſo nicely wrought, 
How much above Humanity or Fault, 

Thou ſtand'ſt a Pattern, few can imitate, 

And none can reach, it is not in their Fate: 

For who was e'er by all Men lov'd but you ? 


| By all Men prais'd, and yet deſerv'd it too. 


| Such an Apoſtacy, O Death! to hear, 


NoRTHAMPTON, can thy Loyal Houſe cer bear ? 5 


O mourn his Wit! and ſhed a pitying Tear. 
Yet ſtedfaſt Thou, muſt ever be adored 
By all his Wiles, and Graces unallur'd. 


Dexnpr16n, andBERKSHIRE, both conſignd to Fame, 
High on your Wings, bear their Triumphant Name. 


THANET ſo free from Vice, ſo truly Good, 
His Charity ſo nobly underſtood : 
The Poor he Feeds, he Clothes, his Bonnty warms, 
Protects the Wretched from Inſults and Harms, c 


Vet in the Manner, more entirely Charms. 


ScaxspAIE, Melodious ANGLESEY appear, 
Sus$ExX and YARMOUTH, We mult each revere. 
2 ; | : \. 1 0 ; 
NoTTINGHAM, once the Pillar of the State, 


' Whilſt this ſtrong Alas bore imperial Weight. 


4 +4 


As if, inſpire the Btaſt he led with Human Woe. 


— 


(54) 
Join'd with Great Roca sTER, what France cou'd boaſts 
A Carpet Victory? We, what Honour loſt ? 
Sedately Wiſe, Capacious, and Retentive too: 

They Mazarine and Richlieu can out - do. 

Free from that haughty Sullenneſs, and Pride, 
Which oft Great Wiſdom, and Great Power betide. 
Shou'd fair Britannias Genius, nod a while; 

Safely on theſe, ſhe might repoſe her Toll. - 

So deep and cloſe their wondrous Senſe is laid, 
Whole Nature at one View's by them ſurvey'd. 


Whom ſuch a perfect Goodneſs, perfect Knowledge 
L bleſs, 


The Cabinet, and State, muſt govern with Succeſs. 


O Hype ! Great in thy ſelf, Great in thy Father's Fame, 

His Annals ſhall ſurvive, the laſting Britiſh Name. 
Fair Az1NncDoN thy Charms oppreſt of late, 

By the inclement. Air, of a tumultuous Ste 3 

Retir'd to Rural Seats, Thon Health haſt ſought, 

With thy dear Lord, kind Partner of each Thought; 

But yet when Glory calls, That Healths a Toy; 

Back ye return, and facrifice with Joy 

All ſoft Concern to dear Britannias Name, 

Aſſign my Muſe This Pair, to Deathleſs Fame. 
PLymouTH and Courtly SCARBOROUGH are here; 

Well finiſh'd Jzrszy, to thy Aid appear. 

Villiers's lovely Race! turn back my Muſe, 

Back to a Scene, which thou can'ſt not refuſe : 

Shew all his Beanty, then, in manly Bloom, 

Shew JeRsEY weeping at Maria's Tomb: 

Infectious were his Tears, ſo artfully they flow, 


Thy 


669 
Thy Ancient Honſe, O PAUT ETI we revere, 
Another Cecil lives again in MRR: 
Weems, and NoKTHESX, united, bravely ſhew, 
That Scorijþb Honour, can the World out-do. 
O Sar and SEAL ! like Roman Fabius Thou, 
Wear'ſt uncorrupted Laurels on thy Brow : 
Sufficient to it felf, thy Noble Soul, 
Without the laviſh Plenty of the Bowl ; 
Or Phæbus riſing on the ſetting Feaſt, 2 


When with Luxurious Riots, each oppreſt, 

Reel to a ſtupid, not a Native Reſt. 

Of honeſt Poverty grow Proud, and be't hy boaſt, 

Thou haſt not rais'd thee, at a Nation's Coſt. 
Weruovrn, for pious Kenn, muſt ſtill be bleſs d, 


o! Godlike AR, to refuge the Diſtreſs'd: 


O! Noble Thy, this Deed alone does ſhow, | 
The Richneſs of the Mine, from thence ſuch Samples flow. 


| FeRRERS (with Beauty bleſs d) Rev'rend Wir - 
[ LOUGHBY 


Tough as the Oak, out-wears the Wintry Sky, 
With Years and Honour Crown'd, he treads the Stage, 
At Ninety mingles with a buſie Age. 


When Fair Britannia calls, he haſts away, 
Nor numbers Years, or Miles, her Dictates ta obey. 

Room, room ye Britains, quick a Statue raiſe, 
Some everlaſting Obelisk of Praiſe, | 


His, Body (not his Mind) in vaſt decay 8 


To Nor and Gn Ex, his brave Right Hand he loſt, 


Who can ſuch Monuments of Hockſtet boaſt ? 


|. Yet fair Britannia to defend thy Breaſt, 


| The Hero flands religu a'd, reagy * eld ret. 


| OWORD. 


TRY 
How ARD, CHanD01s, Lion, and LEXINGTON are | 
[ thine 
BERKLEY, in whom his Brother's Honour ſhines. 
CRAVEN, and OsBORN, Lezps's worthy Son: 3 
DarxTMouTtH, who all his Father has begun! 5 
Fam'd for his Love and Suff rings for the Throne. 
STA EHI, GuiLFoORD, BUTLER, of the Ormond Race, 
LEMSTER, and florid Ha VERSHAM thy Annals Grace. 
GueRNsEr ! and Conw av, upright Seymour's Heir: 
But O, my Fixcn! chiefly the Muſe's Care; 
Enchanting Sweetneſs hangs upon thy Tonguez 
Not thy own edway glides ſo ſmooth along, 


Ev'n thoſe who hate the Theme, admire and love 
[. Song. 


Then ceaſe Britannia, theſe portentous Tears; 
With ſuch a Train of Hero's! who can fear ? 
Each in Himſelf's a Nation, to oppoſe 
Or to offend, Britannia's daring Foes. - & 

The awful Seats of Juſtice too are thine; ” 8 


And, which is more, the mighty Powers Divine: 
Bright, in their ſacred Miniſters, they ſnine. 


Yorx, ſo ſupreamly Good, ſo great his Zeal, 
That what he Teaches, ill, he ſeems to feel : 
With agonizing Pain, the Soul he warns, - 

And whilſt he ſpeaks of Terrors, Terror charms ! 
Th primitive Purity, directs his Days; 

Sacred his Precepts, Sacred are his Ways. 
O Snare! in Times of Popery purſu'd, 
Yet with thy LoNnDox, not to be ſubdu'd : 


That God's Vice-Gerent here, can do no Ill! 


London, Printed for John Morphem, near Stationer's 
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To be by Prayers atton'd, when of our Sins, it warns! 


"That as they live, and move, their Movements Mou d 


All Brightneſs! all Reſplendant! every Line. 


My Zeal alone, wou'd all Things dare to prove, 
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AfiQions born for Duty, are but Sport, 


They bear the Rage of a Bigotted Court. 
vet Loyal in their Suff rings, teaching ſtill, 


Or like the Wrath of Heav'n, in Plagues and Storms! 
Noble DuRHA, Heav'n-born Rocugs TER; 


HoopER, and Cuxsrzn, on thy ſide appear. 
Their Holy Hands up-lifted, more avail, 


Then, when with War, and Fury, Men aſſail. 


O] for ſome Muſe, but not depreſsd like mine; 
[ define, 


But I, by /land'rous Imputations vex'd, 


By Proſecution, frightned and perplex'd: 925 d 


Low in my Fortune, low muſt be my Song; | 
Not to be rais'd, ev by This Noble Throng : 


Worthy Britannia, and Britannia s Love. 
F. ＋ N. 7 8 1 
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